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CXCIV.

PARIS, May 19, 1859.

THE misfortune which may come may not
be overcome. It is wise to think of it as
little as possible. That is why I desire so
much to go with you far from the war, think-
ing of nothing but leaves and flowers and
other agreeable things. If you have read
Boccaccio, you know that all great misfor-
tunes come to such an end. Why not let
them begin thus ? I have dined at a China-
man's who gave me an opium, pipe. I was
suffering from suffocation before I began to
smoke; at the third puff I was cured. A
Russian who tried the opium after me was
completely changed in less than ten min-
utes : he was very homely; he became truly
handsome. This lasted a quarter of an hour.

CXCV.

PARIS, May 28, 1859.

You have a way of announcing bad news
which enrages me. You say .always whatdecision impatiently. Good-by, dear
